








1. Bissell Centre 

10527-96 Street - 423-2285 
Monday to Friday — 9:30 a.m. 
— sandwiches 


_ Friday — 9:45 a.m. — sandwiches 


3. Inner City Pastoral Ministry 
at The Bissell Centre - 424-7652 
Snacks after Sunday Service 


~- 12:00 to 1:00 


4. Christ Church 

12116-102 Avenue — 488-1118 

Every 3rd Saturday — 5:00 p.m. meal 

5. Herb Jamieson Centre 

10014 -105A Avenue — 429-3470 

For men not on assistance 

Monday to Friday 7:00 to 7:45 a.m. breakfast 

12:00 — 12:45 p.m, — lunch 

5:00 to 5:45 p.m. — supper 

Weekends 11:00 - 11:45 a.m. - breakfast 
4:00 — 4:45 p.m. — supper 

6. Hope Mission - 422-2018 

Daily 7:00 to 7:45 - breakfast 


_ Noon - lunch 
_ 5:00 to 6:45 - supper 


% 7. House of Refuge Mission 


10339-95 Street 


_ Daily -8 pm. - nes 





8. Marian Centre 
10536-98 Street - 424-3544 
Daily except Wednesdays 
12:00 to 12:45 p.m. meal 
Closed from the 27th of each month to the Ist 
8. The Mustard Seed 
10635-96 Street — 426-5600 
Monday to Friday ~— 7:00 to 8:00 p.m. supper 
Saturday — 5 p.m. — supper 
Zero tolerance of alcohol 
10. Operation Friendship 
9526-106 Avenue — 429-2626 ° 
Monday to Friday — 9:00 a.m. — breakfast 
Monday to Sunday - 12 noon —- lunch 

5:00 p.m. — supper 
For seniors over 55 only 
11. Red Road Healing Centre — 471-3220 
Friday — 12:00 to 1:00 p.m. — soup and bannock 
12. Salvation Army 
9620-101 Avenue- 429-4222 
Fridays — 7:30 a.m. to 8:00 a.m. — breakfast 
13. St Peter’s Evangelical Lutheran Church 
9606-110 Avenue — 426-1122 
Tuesday, Wednesday and Thursday, 7:00 
a.mBreakfast 


Community Groups that offer Meals 


14. St. Faith’s Anglican Church - 

parish hall 

11725-93 Street — 477-5931 

Thursday — 12:00 noon -— soup 

Saturday — 8:30 a.m. to 10:00 a.m. —breakfast 
3rd Friday of the month — 7:00 p.m. — supper 
Amais 


Ist Friday of every month at 5:30. 
Phone number 780 428 8697 





17. Edmonton Orthodox Reformed Church 
1161- 95 A Street — 479-1860 

Thursdays, 6:25 p.m. soup 

18. Robertson Wesley United Church 
10209-123 Street 482-1587 

Second Saturday of each month 

January to November, 5:00 p.m. meal 

19, Jasper Place Health and Wellness Centre 
15210 — Stoney Plain Road - 481-4001 
Mondays — 7:00 to 8:00 p.m. — meal 

20. One Accord Bible Fellowship Church 
10802 — 93 Street — 425-6310 

Saturdays, 10:00 to 1:00 p.m. meals 
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Mission 






Edmonton Street News Society provides a voice, 
employment and social support to those who need 
these, and communicates perspectives dealing 
with poverty and social justice, by education and 
communication activities, including publishing a 
street newspaper 


Values/Beliefs/Guiding Principles 
















We believe in being inclusive and encouraging 
We believe that human rights are fundamental to living 
together 

We believe that everyone deserves the opportunity to earn and 
control their money 

We believe in journalistic and organizational professionalism 
and integrity 

We believe the public needs to know about issues around 
poverty and social justice 

We value community and connecting with others 

We value passion and determination 

We believe everyone deserves the opportunity to learn, develop 
and use communication skills 
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Editorial 


Police hardly break a sweat in sweat-box incident hearing 


On May 20, 2005, nine citizens were 
picked up by police on Whyte Avenue 

On May 20, 2005, nine citizens were 
picked up by police on Whyte Avenue and 
crammed into the back of an overheated 
police van designed for six passengers. They 
were driven around the city for 90 unpleas- 
ant minutes before being dropped off in the 
Balwin area, northeast of downtown. 

More than five years later, on June 16 
this year, the Edmonton Journal carried a 
report on a hearing into the actions of three 
Edmonton Police Service (EPS) officers 
involved.(Edmonton police had hotline to 
roust homeless: 
www.edmontonjournal.com/news/Officers- 
dropped+Edmonton+homeless+poor+ 
judgment+stafft+sergeant/315/466/ 
story.html). 

Some of the nine whose rights and per- 
sons were violated in what came to be known 
as the “sweat-box incident” were Edmonton 
Street News vendors. Their story was first 
broken in ESN by editor Linda Dumont. It 
was picked up by lawyer Tom Engel and the 
Criminal Trial Lawyers Association, who put 
pressure on EPS Chief Mike Boyd to hold a 
hearing into the matter. Five years after the 
incident, that hearing is (barely) under way. 

The Journal reporter's account of the 
hearing so far is not just disappointing, frus- 
trating, and infuriating. It leads us into dark- 
er regions of cynicism, despair, and hopeless- 
ness: This can't be happening. It shouldn't 
happen. 

But we know it does happen. And we can 
see no reason in the actions and words of 
EPS leadership to believe it will stop happen- 
ing. 

Dealings between some of our less-fortu- 
nate neighbours and the Edmonton Police 
Service are often toxic. Not always, but often 
enough, and with the involvement of enough 
officers, to be worrisome. Also worrisome is 
what appears to be implicit, sometimes 
direct, support by police management for 
toxic behaviour. Perhaps “support” is too 
strong. Maybe we should say management 
seems to “tolerate” toxic behaviour. Or over- 
look it. 

The hearing was told that it was routine 
in 2005, for police to round up homeless 
people and drive them “'to shelters or resi- 
dences of their choice.” “'(T)he roundups 
were done out of compassion for the people 
being moved”: they were thought preferable 
to the previous practice of ticketing and jail- 
ing intoxicated homeless citizens. Frequent 
targets of the roundups were used to the 
routine: “'the homeless went willingly with 
officers and some often joked, calling it a 
game.” 

The closest thing to an admission that 


ESN Appeal for reader help 


“mistakes were made” came from Staff Sgt. 
Doug Fedechko, who was in charge of polic- 
ing the Whyte Avenue area at the time of the 
incident. He told the hearing that police were 
supposed call ahead to ensure that someone 
woud be at home to receive a person from 
“compassionate” custody, when a drop-off at 
a residence was requested. "It's absolutely 
necessary,’ Fedechko said. 'I think it's poor 
judgment to not go that far.'" Indeed. But, 
according to the Journal report, Fedechko 
“said he felt this was an incident that 
required coaching rather than disciplinary 
action.” 

Those comments make a glimmer of 
sense only if someone in the van had asked 
to go to the Balwin area. But there is no indi- 
cation anyone did. Nor is it clear or remotely 
probable that anyone would agree to receive 
nine intoxicated people on short notice—even 
if the officers involved had called in advance. 

One of the nine, Diane Wood, told the 
hearing she expected to be dropped off at the 
George Spady Centre. And there, perhaps, we 
begin to see the truly dark side of the 
process now under way. 

“When questioned by defence counsel 
Alex Pringle,” the Journal report notes, 
“Wood admitted to having difficulty recalling 
what happened that day.” No surprise there: 
few of us, not excepting police officers trained 
and experienced in noting details and testify- 
ing in court, can be expected to recall clearly 
what happened five years ago. Add to that 
the fact that Wood is a self-confessed alco- 
holic, and it seems to us inevitable that 
Wood would not recall things clearly. The 
same is true of the other recipients of “com- 
passionate” treatment at the hands of some 
of the police: all of them are easy pickings for 
even a barely competent defence lawyer. 

Can we be forgiven for wondering if the 
EPS's strategy, best described as “delay, 
delay, delay; deny, deny, deny,” is to prolong 
the hearing process (and possible appeals) 
until none of the victims can perform with ~ 
any credibility on the witness stand? 

Worse still, the police know that life on 
the streets is precarious. Two of the nine 
involved in the sweat-box incident have died. 
None of those remaining can realistically look 
forward to many more years of life or mental 
coherence. All the EPS and the officers 
involved may have to do is drag on for a few 
years, and the whole issue will go away: for 
them, if not for the community. 

Little information ever sees the light 
regarding how some citizens are treated by 
some EPS personnel, but the sweat-box inci- 
dent provides a chilling glimpse at what 
seems to be dangerous behaviour. 

ESN Staff 


Street Newspapers Will Make Connections 


In mid-summer representatives of street 
newspapers from all over North America will 
gather in Chicago to discuss issues of com- 
mon concern, to identify priorities, and to 
encourage and support each other. 

Edmonton Street News hopes our editor, 
Linda Dumont, can attend this important 
conference but needs the help of readers and 
friends of the paper to make that possible. 

ESN has been approved for a scholarship 
that will cover the conference registration 
and accommodation and meals, but approxi- 
mately $1000 is needed to cover transporta- 
tion and incidentals. 

A donation of frequent flyer points would 
provide an alternative way to cover the trans- 
portation costs. 

ESN is not a federally-registered charity, 
so is unable to provide tax-receipts to those 
who would like to support this trip but will 
publish thanks to all donors who do not 
request anonymity 

“Sharing our Strength” is the theme of 
the 11th annual conference of North 


American Street Newspapers Association 
(NASNA), July 29-August 1. The program will 
include workshops on such topics as better 
design, volunteer development, presenting 
vendor voices, vendor support, using social 
media, conflict resolution, and building com- 
munity partnerships. Equally important it 
will provide time for leaders of these papers 
to learn from and connect with each other 
informally, building relationships that will 
result in better papers everywhere. 
Edmonton has been an active part of 
NASNA. The 2000 conference was held here 
and Linda Dumont has served on the NASNA 
executive. NASNA currently has 26 member 
papers around North America. 
Donations need to be confirmed by July 
15 to permit travel plans to be confirmed. 
ESN appreciates readers who give considera- 
tion to this request for your help. Many 
thanks! 
By Jim Gurnett, 
Vice Chair, Edmonton Street News 
Society 





Expressions of Hunger Showcases Local Artists 


Expressions of Hunger is an exhibit coor- 
dinated by the Edmonton Foodbank to raise 
awareness about hunger. Photographers and 
poets were invited to enter submissions that 
represented what hunger means to them in 
five categories: emotional, physical, environ- 
mental, mental, and spiritual. The pieces 
included in the exhibit were determined by a 
public vote on the Foodbank's website. A 
total of 30 pieces were selected (the top three 
in each category of photographs and poetry) 
and are being exhibited at several locations 
throughout June and early July. 

ESN contributing photographer and web- 
master, Paula E. Kirman, had four photo- 
graphs and one poem selected to be a part of 
the exhibit. Her work depicts different 
aspects of poverty and homelessness. 
Expressions of Hunger was shown at City 
Hall from June 1-4 for National Hunger 
Awareness Day on June 1. It was also 
exhibited at The Carrot Arts Coffeehouse 
from June 7-23 and from June 25 to July 7 


at the Nina Haggerty Centre for the Arts (9225 


118 Avenue) as part of The Works Festival. 
By Paula Kirman 


Opinion 





. CHRISTIVIAS AND EVERY DAY! 
STRUGGLING TO FILL. THE NEED ALL YEAR ROUND 
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Photo by John Winslow 


The current government of Alberta is unsustainable 


We constantly hear that Government 
funding of Medicare, care for our seniors and 
disabled, and public education is unsustain- 
able. The Alberta Government, loudly 
cheered on by Wildrose Alliance, have just 
given away another 1.5 billion dollars to the 
oil and gas industry. This same government 
loses in the range of five billion dollars 
annually by having a flat 10% tax on all 
provincial income. The same folks who pock- 
et the "incentive" give away also pocket the 
savings off the flat tax. | Meanwhile our de- 
regulated utilities continue to cost us more 
and we are going to be paying $500 more out 
of the public purse for private facility fees on 
cataract surgery. This same Government 
insists it can not afford to pay the teachers 
of Alberta a raise they negotiated with the 
teachers and has told school boards to deal 
with the unfunded debt. Remember the 
Alberta Government also confiscated all 


school board surpluses to help control a 
deficit, which they have created by using a 
non progressive tax system and giant give 
aways to wealthy foreign oil and gas compa- 
nies. | When the Government tells you it is 
the peoples’ oil and gas resource and then 
sells it at discounted bargain basement 
prices on your behalf, even though it is non- 
renewable, you have to wonder at the finan- 
cial genius in charge. _ Be careful if the 
Alberta Government ever says you own your 
own property, because if the trend continues 
they will make you sell your house or busi- 
ness at less than market value on your 
behalf. They may also appropriate your prop- 
erty so they can install a Chinese made oil 
upgrader or a power utility line on your 
prime food growing land. Then you find out 
your oil, gas, and electricity is going to for- 
eign countries so they can have affordable 
energy to knock our manufacturing busi- 


nesses out of competition with them. 
When bankrupt Peter Pocklington is in his 
Palm Springs hot tub having a good time, | 
hope he lifts his glass in a toast to us and 
says thanks for the 13 million dollars he 
does not have to pay you and for the cheap 
natural gas to heat his hot tub and run his 
air conditioner. When will the people of 
Alberta insist on the Government of Alberta 
serving it's own people's best interest first? It 
would also be nice if they also learned to be 
efficient with tax dollars and not grandiose 
on the public's behalf. | The current 
Government of Alberta is unsustainable! 

Sincerely 

Bob Borreson 

PO Box 302 

Bon Accord AB 

TOA OKO 

780 921 3856 


Reaching from the street to national TV 


Once more 
Edmonton Street 
1 News has been 
mentioned on 
CBC in relation to 
the Sweatbox 
Incident, remind- 
ing me of the role 
4 we play in the 
media. We are the 
ones there at 
street level by 
virtue of the peo- 
ple we serve, and 
our relationship 
with them. ESN was there first because most 
of the people involved in the incident were 
vendors. As a publication we have a limited 
circle of influence, so the best we can do is to 
write and hopefully bring issues to the 
awareness of someone who has more power 
and authority that we do. 

While everyone has the same basic needs 
and rights, all people do not have equal 
access and opportunity. Almost all Aboriginal 
people in Canada have been adversely affect- 





ed by residentail school. The apology by Prime 


Minister Stephen Harper, and this June, the 


Forgiven Summit in Ottawa (page 4-5) are a 
necessary and important step towards heal- 
ing. 

We acknowledge the contributions of 
those who have done commendable work 
with the poor, and who by virtue of their 
work have earned a name for themselves, 
awards, medals, commendations. In the case 
of Hope Hunter, former director of Boyle 
Street Community Services, her latest award 
has been recognition as one of the Giants of 
Edmonton, with a mural of her at a round 
dance painted on the side of a building on 
95th Street. (cover photo). 

As important as it is to recognize the 
value of those who have position, the power 


Karen Leibovici 


Councillor, Ward 1 


2nd Floor, 

1 Sir Winston Churchill Sq., 
Edmonton, AB T5J 2R7 

Phone: 496-8120 Fax: 496-8113 
Email: karen.leibovici@edmonton.ca 





and the money to really help the poor, and to 
change policies and lobby for more effective 
ways to meet their needs, it is more important 
for ESN to give a voice and an opportunity 
for recognition to those in poverty who may 
otherwise be overlooked. One issue I put a 
photo of Patches, a homeless man who wore 
a black eye patch, on the front cover. When 
he received a copy of that paper, he was so 
proud of it he asked everyone around him to 
sign it. He passed away a few months later, 
but he had been featured on a publication 
and for him and for us that was important. 


By Linda Dumont 


Ben 
Henderson 


Councillor, Ward 4 


Please Coutact Me 
ou Civic Tosues 


ben. henderson@edmonton.ca 
Phone 496-8146 | Fax 496-8113 
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e said that the eee is ae Seats seep 
_ and profound and suggested that we read 
__ or listen to it often. Chuck also said that | 





_ be done. He asked us all to pray for the 
_ Truth and Reconciliation Commission meet- 
_ ing nationally for the first time next week, 


- sented with that most valued document 
signed in the morning -- The Charter of 
Forgiveness and Freedom. It was given to 

the government and the people of Canada 


by the First Peoples, in a most gracious and } 


heart-felt way -- accepting the apology made 
two years ago by the government. 


Finally, another very meaningful and | 


moving ceremony was conducted by several 
chiefs who bestowed on Kenny Blacksmith 













Have you ever felt like trouble follows 
you wherever you go? I did and do and still 
kind of feel it around me. My late brother 
once asked me, “Will it ever leave?” 

Well, I wanted to share what I am learn- 
ing about addictions and their troubles, 
problems and every day manifestations in 
my life because now I am attempting to face 
them and I never really thought I would be 
saying that or rather, live to say that. 

I was six when I took my first drink. I 
was with my late brother, Bearclaw. We got 
2 a licking for doing that but we had indulged 
/ and we never really felt it. 1 was seven when 
| I took my first cigarette. Again, I was 
_ caught. We were forced to smoke a whole 
_ package of cigars for that and so I lay off it 

for a long time afterwards. 

A lot of youth are likely candidates for 
- three addictions — cigarettes smoking, mari- 
_ juana (cause you can’t drink yet — too 
_ young) and alcohol. I was no exception and 
'_ so by the time I turned eighteen. I found 
myself addicted to all three. Cigarette smok- 
ving I thought was cool — everybody did it. 
_ Why not me? 
i Marijuana, well I had to sneak around 
a. get at it, so being sneaky — hey, I liked 
_ that, so I got it all the time. I was pretty 
_ proud of that. 
bs And alcohol? Wow. That one really con- 
fused me. I would get drunk easily. I would 
black out and embarrass myself. - or it 
_ embarrassed me — made a fool out of me. I 
think when people laughed and made fun of 
me I was more determined to drink and, 
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_ this is all just a step toward healing and he 
agreed that there is still much more work to | 


in Winnipeg. Chuck Strahl was then pre- 


Addictions, demons and answets 


have a good time like everyone else did than 
anything else. But the more I drank, the 
worse I got. I came to a point where I need- 
ed alcohol in my system in order to func- 
tion. I had no idea at the time that alcohol 
had its grip on me — no idea whatsoever. 

Alcohol and drugs go hand in hand so 
the more I would drink the more I’d do the 
other things as well. Before I knew it I was 
addicted to a lot of things, and still I didn’t 
have a clue! I like to think of myself as a 
somewhat intelligent person, but to be com- 
pletely honest, I felt pretty stupid. I not only 
needed alcohol, I needed a needle. I also 
needed a pill and whatever else. I just need- 
ed a whole bunch of stuff and so I wan- 
dered around really lost doing almost any- 
thing in order to get what I wanted. Yes — I 
was lost. 

Somewhere in the midst of all this, I 
had four children and I knew my love for 
them was real but they didn’t. They were 
raised in the system as I was. 

I had a lot of chances in life. I was really 
lucky. I came to a point where my second 
chance in life became my third, then my 
fourth, and then my fifth. I believe I am 
now on my tenth or eleventh by now. I 
know there are others out there that know 
what I am talking about. 

One day, kiyas ago (that means long 
ago) a seed was planted. I met a fellow from 
Toronto, who knew the original program of 
Alcoholics Anonymous, who sat there and 
read the first 14 pages with another person 
and me. There were three of us. I got it. I 
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and Chuck Strahl "the highest honor of our 
people” At the end of the ceremony, Kenny 
and Chuck received beautiful honorary 
head-dresses, as well as other generous 
gifts. The last gift was eagle down, placed 
on the head-dresses and blown, spreading 
over the whole audience, representing peace 
and bestowing blessing. One of the chiefs 
conducting the ceremony said that the 
feathers were like the anointing of oil of the 
Holy Spirit and “peace between the Metis, 
First Nations and Inuit has now brought 
unity to the Kingdom of God” Throughout 
the summit, I felt the Presence of God and a 
wonderful unity with all my brothers and 
sisters as their sins were confessed by the 
government and the Church, and as the 

First Peoples graciously bestowed their for- 
giveness. This was truly a memorable time 
Story ee our beloved lend of Bove -- 








took it all in all too fast. You know how 
they say too much too soon — well of course 
that was me. 

There is also a part in the Bible that 
says youre sitting on the fence. Well that 
was me, too. But as alcohol melted away 
out of my system, I found myself still 
addicted to other things. And I went to AA 
for my other addictions but it did not seem 
to help. The long and short of all I have to 
say is AA led me to God’s door. I had to 
knock on that door myself, and I didn’t do 
it right away. I stood at that door for years 
before I gingerly knocked. And He 
answered. 

I somehow kept in the back of my mind 
that I do love my kids. If I didn’t know any- 
thing more for sure, I did know that. And I 
found a man that felt the same way and 
knew the same thing. We’ve been together 
now for eleven years and that’s the one 
thing we had in common — that we knew we 
loved our kids. 

I have a lot of addictions — smoking, 
alcohol, gambling, sex, loneliness, shoes, 
shopping, but I am starting to see them and 
do something about them, God willing. You 
see my brother Bearclaw passed away 
recently, and I'll be able to someday tell him 
if trouble ever really does leave you alone. 


By Eliza Cardinal 
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City Hall School offers children a gentle introduction to 


homelessness 


A little-known program at City Hall offers 
elementary-school children a chance to learn 
about what our city's government does, how it 
works, and one of the challenges the city and 
a few thousand of its citizens face: homeless- 
ness. 

City Hall School operates in a classroom 
next-door to the Kids in the Hall Bistro. The 
classroom is available to classes whose 
teachers apply to participate in a one-week 
program. About two classes take advantage 
of the opportunity each month. 

The lesson on homelessness is presented 
by Lavonne Hailes who, as a trained teacher 
and social worker, works for the city's neigh- 
bourhood and community development 
branch in the community services depart- 
ment. Her high-energy, interactive presenta- 
tion focuses on a simple question: “If you 
don't have a home, what do you have that is 
the same as everyone else?” Her answer: 
needs, wants, skills, interests. 

“We are all the same that way.” she con- 
tinues. Homelessness makes it harder for 
some people to meet their wants and needs, 
and use their skills and interests. 





playing, to draw on their own experiences as 


Students from Mrs. Lundeen's Grade 3 
a way to understand some of the challenges class at St. Vincent School participate in a role 


The presentation includes some facts and homeless people face in Edmonton. playing game designed to show children how 
examples of homelessness in Edmonton, but Story and photo by Allan Sheppard (ard it can be to get into a homeless shelter 
mostly Hailes invites the students, through and how sparse conditions are for those who 
question-and-answer discussion and role succeed. 


of, . Hugh MacDonald, MLA 
Client no longer AE ae Ramanan Gani 
banned from City AD Woeeel pe 
Centre 


Constituency Office 
It has been some time since the office of Edmonton Gold Bar 


Ivan Miller & Associates Inc has written any 


kind of letter to ESN regarding any social #102, 7024 —_ 101 Avenue, NW 


justice issues surrounding poverty, that 


involve defending of clients against the tyran- Edmonton, Alberta T6A 0H7 
ny of the racist, militant ideals of the ‘ 
Edmonton Police Service, the special consta- Tel: 414-1015 


bles, the peace officers, security forces from . 2 
the Stanley Milner library downtown, City Fax: 414 1017 


Centre Shopping Centre, Greyhound Bus 
Depot, and even Commerce Place. One of my 
clients, a young male like so many others, 


came to my office through word of mouth in e-mail: hugh.macdonald @assembly.ab.ca 


the summer of 09' with legal issues regarding Sie : ae 
being barred from, City Contre Shoppific Ball website:www.liberalopposition.com 


for two years because of a row caused by 





himself and a friend. My client and I 
discuss the possibility of his being allowed 
back into the mall. I started by giving my ° e 
name, a business card clearly showing I Get ad Supsc rl ption for 
mean business, and a portfolio with the 
client’s file inside. I then introduced the is d Mm O nto n Stre eT Ml ews 
surprised look, jaw dropping (happens all the 
time), and proceeded to ask to speak to ‘ 
whomever I was meeting with and waited Send payment of $30 for 12 issues (one year) 
patiently. - 
Once we met witha handshake to: Edmonton Street News Society 
out the barring notice and scrutinized it, 9533-1 06A Avenue 
light above, feeling it, questioning the 
authenticity of it, and why we were not enti- T5H 0s9 
tled to look at the original notice. I watched, 
poker faced, as the Oxford manager and her , 
security supervisor squirmed and looked N 
uncomfortable. My client sincerely showed am e 
remorse for his actions, stating that he had 
not in any way broken the statutes of the Add ress ; 


approached the Oxford Property manager to Don t miss an iss ve L 

barred client in the case, and watched the 

between us, we discussed the issue. I took 

turning it over, looking through it with the Ed t Alb rt 
monton, erta 

barring notice and that he was asking for 
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Mama’s Chickens 


Chapter 22 
Pregnancy 

The next morning I would be covered with 
bruises from head to toe, embarrassed by my 
looks and too humiliated to leave the house, 
discomfited by the staring eyes and whisper- 
ing voices that stated to one another, “Oh 
she must have been beat up. Wonder what 
she did to deserve that.” To avoid the 
unasked questions I hid away until the 
bruised evidence was gone. Doug was con- 
sumed with guilt and pleaded with me to for- 
give him. There were promises spoken in 
haste of undying love and how it would never 
happen again. After a while I believed it and 
softened and slipped into an uneasy accept- 
ance of my circumstances. Really where else 
did I have to go? 

But the promises didn’t hold very long 
before an undeclared uneasiness settled in 
between us. The tension mounted as I 
walked on broken eggs shells waiting for the 
moment when a wrong word or glance would 
offer up a thumping that apparently my mis- 
behavior disserved. At first he had to be 
drunk to beat me and after that the undying 
love promises and sometimes gifts would 
come. It would be heavenly for a while, then 
subtlety the tones and glances changed. 
There would be a chill in the air and frosty 
eyes followed me everywhere I moved. 
Expectations of his needs were raised daily 
like a bar I had to jump. It was as if I had 
the ability to read his mind. Daily it would 
escalate until the only resolution was a 
sound thumping to clear the air. Now he was 
sober and with each beating he enjoyed the 
power he held over me more and more. Soon 
there were no apologies, no promises, only 
blame, and with each beating I resigned 
myself to my life more and more. 

3 s my life went on day by day, the only 

thing that was constant was that I never 
knew what to expect. Money or no money, 
food or no food, paychecks or no paychecks, 
constant unthinkable surprises kept me con- 
tinually off balance with no peace of mind. 
The bedlam in my life drove me to feel very 
trapped with no way out and nowhere to go. 
It was as if Doug was my only alternative. 
The voices on the inside of my head told me 
persistently, There’s no place in this world 
for you. You don’t belong. Kill yourself and 
the pain will stop.” I had always heard iodine 
would kill you if you drank it so after several 
bad fights and beatings I gave in to the voic- 
es and started to drink the iodine, but before 
I had drunk much Doug caught me and 


slapped the bottle out of my hand sending 
the remains all over the newly painted walls. 
The others were out, so he quickly he started 
painting to cover up the damage before they 
got home. What I had heard was wrong - it 
didn’t kill me but I vomited for twenty four 
hours. After that we were asked to leave and 
get another place so whatever limited pro- 
tection I had from Doug’s aunt and uncle 
was gone. I was on my own against his tor- 
rential temper 

Doug’s job had come to an end and we 
needed new digs. In the midst of all of this I 
found out I was pregnant. It shouldn’t have 
been a surprise because we never used any 
birth control and pregnancy was usually the 
outcome. The thought of a child becoming an 
addition to this bedlam plagued me without 
ceasing. After the initial shock, the short 
lived joy we reveled in was swift to disappear 
in the acknowledgement I had unknowingly 
drunk poison while pregnant. Oh God forgive 
me, but in this selfish moment to free myself 
from my prison of pain I may have damaged 
the small infant fighting for its existence in 
the walls inside my battered body. 

The baby remained with all that was against 
it God held it firmly in the palm of his hand 
against all the forces of darkness that plum- 
meted my small frame - lack of food, con- 
stant fear and hopelessness did not prevail. 
God had a plan for that child and it wasn’t 
death. 

Soon Doug found a new job and new 
home - a farmhouse on the outskirts or 
town far from anyone I knew. Each morning I 
packed his lunch and off to work he went or 
so I thought. One morning his boss arrived 
at my door with an agitated look on his face 
and asked a simple question that startled me 
out of my wits. “Where is Doug?” I must have 
seemed very startled as I answered, “Where 
is Doug? Why he’s at work with you” 
Hesitantly, I awaited the answer while icy 
fingers crawled up my spine and apprehen- 
sion filled my soul? That little voice saying, 
“Told you it wasn’t safe to relax. You let your 
guard down, now yer going to pay.” 

With a long winded sigh his boss 
explained how Doug had only showed up the 
first day and never come back. Fear must 
have been very evident on my face as my 
hand flew up in the air with despair. “Where 
is he,” I asked? 

“I don’t know”, the man quietly answered 
and left me standing in the doorway. 

A thousand thoughts coupled with rage 
tumbled in my confused mind, but most of 


Client no longer banned from City Centre 


leniency in this case, as he'd like to be able 
to enjoy the amenities of the mall again. He 
asked if it could be lifted earlier than stated 
as it had been almost two years already. 

The woman said that she 'd have to 
discuss it with her boss and I would be 
called in the next couple of days regarding a 
decision. Our meeting wrapped up, we 
thanked them for their time and vice versa, 
and we left. Good news! My client was re- 
instated and the barring notice lifted July 
7/09'. 

July 14th, my client rang me up at my 
office saying he needed me to come to City 
Centre Mall as there was a problem. I was 
up in arms over the way security kicked up a 
row and muddled this again. One week 
passed and my client had been accused of 
pick pocketing people and security made it 
clear that they would not give my client or 
me any proof to back this up. The ban was 
to be reinstated for the remainder of the two 
years plus another two years on top of this. 

Private property open to the public 
proved to be a gray area and a sticky legal 


situation to deal with. I would fight to the 
bitter end for any client. After several emails 
to the Oxford Head the original barring was 
to be kept only for the remainder of the origi- 
nal two years that were up April 1/10’. It 
didn't end there. The day my client was 
allowed to enter the mall he was again 
hounded by security and again I was in con- 
tact with Oxford over this. An apology to my 
office and my client was in order. Oxford 
Property claimed that these "officers" were 
not given proper notice as to the end of the 
barring. My client and I didn't believe this for 
a second and you can bet I will continue to 
monitor this very closely, and any other 
cases that are brought to my attention. I 
have put in eleven years now as a human 
rights advocate with a 95% success rate 
defending clients, with professionalism, and 
confidentiality. Rest assured there are people 
like myself advocating for those who feel 
powerless against the system with the hope 
of empowering them. By Ivan Miller 


all 1 wondered how we would pay the rent 
and where was the money for the food we 
needed? 

I was already wearing Doug's suit pants 
and underwear over my swollen body long 
before it was ever popular. It was an embarrass- 
ment for someone who took so much pride in 
herself to be so crudely dressed. Clothes 
make a statement and mine were screaming 
from the mountain top to anyone that saw 
me, “You’re poor and nobody cares about 
you.” 

Reduced to rags. I was ashamed to go in 
public. Who was this man I had so innocent- 
ly handed my life over to. The only food in 
the house was a fifty pound bag of potatoes 
each the size of a small egg that needed to be 
peeled and a pot of grease. We ate French 
fries day and night I would wake up to Doug 
asking me if I'd like some chippies as if there 
were other choices. 

Added to that, this pregnancy seemed to 
have graced me with projectile vomiting. Near- 
ly all day long I hugged the toilet bowl afraid 
too move too far away least I exploded. 

Then, one evening my blood ran cold as 
much to my shock I learned that every day 
Doug went out the door and straight to the 
woods beside the house where he hid and 
silently watched my every move all day long. 

By Sharon Spencer 





































PETER GOLDRING 


Member of Parliament 
Edmonton East 


MAYFAIR VILLAGE AFFORDABLE 
HOUSING BREAKTHROUGH 


A truly groundbreaking policy shift involving a partnership of 
the three levels of government with the private sector to pro- 
vide quality affordable rental housing development has been 
announced. 


Mayfair Village, by private sector developer ProCura, is be- 
ing built downtown at the intersection of Jasper Avenue and 
109% Street. When completed the 237 units (of 700) will rent 
for 10% less than market average rent - making them afford- 
able for lower income people, minimum wage eamers or pen- 
sioners, particularly single persons, who have been unable to 
find good quality affordable independent living housing. 


| have been working with developer ProCura on moving this 
project along since it was first brought to my attention 18 
months ago when federal and provincial funding applications 
were stalled. This project confirms there is an alternative to 
what has become the usual method of funding affordable 
housing: government grants mostly to non-profit organiza- 
tions, leading to greatly increased taxpayer costs as social 
service providers expand into becoming housing providers. 
Recent affordable grants from the provincial and federal gov- 
emments to non-profit groups have been two to even seven 
times the amount needed by the private sector to provide the 
identical product. 


The emphasis should be on helping those who neither need 
nor want elaborate social services’ hand holding, just the dig- 
nity of their own affordable independent living rental accom- 
modations, currently unobtainable on their minimum or near- 
minimum wage entry-level jobs. 

We need both the private sector and the non-profit sector, 
working with the municipalities to effect real positive change 
on a broad range of collective, social and economic needs. 

Mayfair Village shows that it is possible for the private sector, 
in partnership with the three levels of government, to be in- 
volved in affordable rental housing. It is a win-win situation, 
and | hope the first of many such projects. 

What do you think? 





780-495-3261 www.petergoidring.ca 
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Still no housing for former 
tenant of 96" Street hotel 
closed by the city 


Ron Neault was one of the last of the tenants to 
move out of the Mount Royal Hotel after the city bought 
it, then closed it down. He came to get a replace- 
ment tag to sell Edmonton Street news June 15 because 
he lost all of his possessions when he was evicted. 

Ron said, “They gave me a two week notice. They 
wanted $800 for me to stay there for the month, then 
they kicked me out for the last two weeks. They threw 
away my glasses. They had two people staying there 
and the place was all locked up and empty. They threw 
everything out 
camera, and my winter coats. I went to try to get my 
stuff but every time I went, there was no one around. I 
went there with a cab, and when I got there they 
pushed me out the door. I was left with just the clothes 
on my back. 

“At the end there were only two of us living there - 
the caretaker and me. I stay at the Hope Mission. I'll 
look for a place when I get my cheque. They could 
have given me a proper notice.” 


my reading glasses, my clothes, my 


Couple works hard to 
keep housing 





Trina McDermott and Bruce Carriere haven’t been 
homeless for fourteen years, and they are proud if it. 
Before they moved into the cozy basement suite they 


share on 95" Street and 110 Avenue, they lived out- 
side. They credit their success to a hand written sign in 
their window that reads, ‘No Visitors landlord says *, a 
rule they strictly enforce because they know that people 
coming over to drink and party are the leading reason 
for eviction when formerly homeless people find hous- 
ing. 

Trina said, “People come and knock on the window. 
We say “no”. We only let certain people in. 
Before, we were homeless, living outside behind the 
Bissell Centre, freezing in the winter. We had to have 
blankets — just waiting for the Bissell to open at 8 
o’clock. 

“Bruce got too worried about me. I couldn’t breathe. 
I have four different kinds of inhalers “ 


The third annual barbecue held in Boyle Street was 
another success this year. It was served by a group of 
Christians joined by some people working off fine 
options, and other volunteers. 

More than 1,000 burgers, and hot dogs were served 
with a choice of flavored potatoes chips and either a can 
of pop or bottled water per person. Some less fortunate 
also took advantage of free clothing and pillows as well. 

Pastor Antonio preached a gospel message. Debrah 
Minoose and Bill Alook shared personal testimonies of 
God. A three piece band led by Tim, with Sharol Penner 
singing and playing back up on guitar and a drummer, 
offered worship music. 

The vision for the barbecue event was birthed in a 
dream Nick Rafters of City Center Church had. In Nick’s 
dream there was a stage with a pastor friend and people 
eating, Nick has since named the barbecue event 


Hope Hunter joins the Giants of Edmonton - (Cover photo) © 


A woman who stands up for our city’s less fortunate is the latest Giant of Edmonton. Hope Hunter is the form 
Executive Director of Boyle Street Community Services and, in her work at Boyle Street, has been a voice 
port for those marginalized by poverty and racism in our city. There is now a giant mural of her on 95 Street : 
107 Avenue. The Giants of Edmonton mural program is part of the City of Edmonton’s Bee ae os ip 


Management Program in partnership with 630 CHED. 


Poetry Corner 


Hospital visit 

By Linda Dumont 
With blurred vision I stare into the abyss of 
the future 
And shrink from this new journey of pain, 
As I search for undertanding in the confusion. 


Sometimes I almost catch an echo of past memory 
In the flatness of your gaze, 

But mostly there is just the emptiness, 

As you exist in the endless loops of repetition 
Where time is meaningless, 


Days merge but for you only now exists, 
In a present where your body lives 
But the essence of your soul is decimated 


You drank to excape the harshness of reality 
And now that excape is permanent 
Your dreams and plans are stilled. 


Irreverable brain damage put in end to hope 
And to potential never realized 
Now I cry alone. 


Spell 
By Edin Viso 


I raise my eyes 

lights are going on 

in all the windows. 

T raise my hand 

lulled music starts. 

I open my mouth 

everything moving. 

Only the word sticks in my throat. 





Gratitude 
By Maria B. 


Se Third Annual Barbecue held at Boyle Street Park 


SeedOfLoveMinstry. 

An event like this takes a lot of planning and Nick is a 
natural, with this year being the most organized to date. 
The stage was spacious, there were big barbecues, a large 
freezer truck, an older motor home that offered some 
shade and an office/rest area for volunteers, and three sun 
shelters. 

SeedOfLoveMinstry and the Edmonton Police Service 
with the help of other church volunteers will be bringing 
another barbecue event this summer or early fall to 
Churchill Square. Watch for posters on the next free bar- 
becue and keep in mind next year’s barbecue at Boyle 
Street. (1 am one of the planners for these events with 
SeedOfLoveMinstry group) 

By Sharol Penner 
House of Refuge Mission 
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act tanes aoa 


And the farice bescented 


By Ernest E. Moranetz 
That day all was lost 
Where hours before my wife and I proclaimed 
That all we had to worry about 
Was the kind of baby blanket to buy 
We now faced an uncertain future. 
My layoff hit me totally unexpected 
As it was we were existing on a day by day basis 
On my poor salary 
But paying jobs were hard to get 
And one held on to 
The one they had 
No matter how bad. 


That empty feeling of hopelessness 
And what to do next 

Was overpowering 

America was being brought down 
To it's knees 

And us along with it. 

Our perspectives changed. 

Where once we never gave 
Homelessness or street people much thought 
Other than the occasional handout 
We now were faced with the loss 
Of our life 

As we knew it. 


The wife went back 

To live with her parents 

Until the baby was born, 

Then she took off 

With another man. 

Broke and depressed 

I turned to petty crime’ 

A robbery went bad. 

A shopkeeper was accidentally killed 
Today I set ina jail cell 

Awaiting execution 

Here in Texas we have the death penalty 
I can't wait to get it all over with. 


or fear we must remember 


My life is like a river where gratitude flows freely 
and endlessly. 

The power of gratitude allows me to believe 

That our sole presence is a gift to the world. 

We all came into this world with incredible gifts and 
talents 

One of them being our own uniqueness 

We must realize that the gifts of every day are not 
in the actions of others 

But in the sole presence of their magnificence as 
human beings that have the right to exist 

and become the best they can be. 

In the times that we wander aimlessly into the 
darkness of our helplessness, abandonment, anger 


That in the light of hope we will find gratefulness 
Waiting patiently to demonstrate to us, the larger 
landscape of life 

Where everything is possible 

Knowing that we have the strength, the wisdom and 
the capability that has allowed us to survive 
incredible circumstances in our lives. 

We must realize that it is in the midst of our tem- 
pestuous times 

and through the most difficult times of our life 
where the life lessons are truly learned. 


Trina and Bruce sell Edmonton Street News to peo- 


ple along 96'H street, to neighbours, and in front of 
Sacred Heart Church on Sundays. Both are on AISH, 
Bruce due to fetal alcohol syndrome and Trina because 
of severe asthma, and they share the $700 a month rent 
between them. They go to The Rock breakfast club at 
St Peter’s, a few doors down, for breakfast three morn- 
ings a week. 

Bruce used to drink quite heavily, but he has cut 
down to just an occasional beer, and Trina has given up 
drinking almost entirely since moving into their suite. 
They have the whole basement to themselves, with a 
bed-sitting room and a small kitchen on one side, and 
the bathroom and laundry area on the other. 

Stories and photos by Linda Dumont 


